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News from the Media 
program 
A documentary production by 
a group of senior Media 
program students recently won 
first prize at the 1999 Canadian 
Student Film Festival, held in 
Montreal, Quebec. The film 
Spoonman, produced by Mike 
England, earlier won first prize 
in the Cascadia Festival of 
Moving Images (B.C.'s student 
film festival) where it also 
received the grand prize as Best Post-
Secondary Production. 
Spoonman tells the story of Seattle 
musician, Artis, who is featured in 
performance with the internationally-
famous rock group, Soundgarden. The 
production presented particular 
challenges for Mike and his crew as 
clearances had to be obtained from the 
band's record company and publisher for 
use of its music and for the interview 
appearance in the video of lead singer, 
Chris Cornell. 
"This is big news for the Media 
program at Capilano College;' says 
instructor Peter Kellington. "It is the 
first time one of our students has 
emerged a winner at the Canadian 
Student Film Festival." 
Another Media program documentary, 
Kids Explore, which tells the moving 
story of a group of Inuit children on 
their first trip to Vancouver, captured 
third prize in the Canadian Festival and 
received second prize in the provincial 
festival. Kids Explore was produced by 
Karen Koch, who also won the Media 
program award as Outstanding 
Graduating Student. Two other Media 
program productions, Don't Shoot the 
Messenger and The Sit received third 
prize and honourable mention 
respectively at the Cascadia Festival. 
Both Spoonman and Kids Explore will 
be shown on Tuesday, March 28 at 12:30 
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Scott Cozens, left, and Mike England are 
two recent award winners for their 
Media program productions. 
p.m. in the Library building, room 145. 
Everyone is welcome to attend. 
Most recently, Scott Cozens 
captured first prize in the Vancouver 
International Mountain Film Festival 
for his production Approved 
Accommodation. It is the story of a 
group of squatters in the Whistler/ 
Blackcomb area The film is currently 
on a "best of festival" tour and will be 
screened this March in Seattle and in 
cities across Western Canada. 
Last fall , alumna Barb Cranmer 
won the American Indian Festival grand 
prize in San Francisco for her film, 
T Lina: The Rendering of Wealth. 
News from the International 
Student Centre 
Two Capilano College students have 
been awarded grants from the Ministry 
of Advanced Education, Training and 
Technology. The program is 
administered by the British Columbia 
Centre for International Education 
(BCCIE). Micheline Bell was awarded 
$2,500 to study in Bhutan and Sean 
Coggins won a $5,000 award 
to study in Japan. 
"These grants provide a 
meaningful opportunity for 
students to make a unique 
contribution internationally," 
says Gary Henkelmann, 
manager of the International 
Student Centre. 
News from the Capilano 
College Art Institute 
Art Institute member, Jean 
Morrison, was recently selected as a 
finalist in Photographer's Forum 
magazine 's 20th annual student 
photography contest, held in Santa 
Barbara, California. Jean's work was 
chosen from more than 20,000 entries 
submitted from students in the United 
States and Canada. Works of all the 
winners and finalists will be published 
in the Best of College Photography 
Annual 2000. 
Marja-Leena Rathje, Taiga 
Chiba, and Wayne Eastcott had 
works accepted to represent Canada at 
the Krakow Triennial 2000. Their 
works were selected from 12,500 
slides submitted by more than 2,300 
artists from 76 countries. The previous 
Triennial show, held in 1997, had IO 
artists representing Canada. 
Setsuko Piroche had a book 
published in Tokyo by Fukuinkan. It 
was illustrated with her prints 
(colographs) and titled Daughter of 
the Star. The book has not been 
released in Canada as it was published 
in Japanese. 
Women's Monument update 
The complete data from the 
Women's Monument Project is 
available to view at the Simon Fraser 
University library archives. For more 
information, contact Francis 
Fournier at 291-3869. 
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Human Resources 
update 
New appointments 
Congratulations to the following 
successful candidates in their 
competitions: 
Greta (Cynthia) Hardeman, 
admissions/registration assistant I 
(TFf), Office of the Registrar 
Deborah Kane, cashier (RFI'), 
Financial Services 
Peter Matthews, maintenance worker 
III (RFf), Facilities 
Sally Spires, admissions/registration 
assistant I (TFf), Office of t?e 
Registrar 
Jean Western, cashier (RFf), 
Financial Services 
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HR team changes 
Cindy Rogers will be on a leave of 
absence from her position as manager, 
Human Resources, effective March 13, 
2000. Kathryn Taft has joined our HR 
team as the acting manager of Human 
Resources during the time that Cindy is 
away. Kathryn has 20 years of human 
resources experience and has worked 
with a variety of educational, private, 
non-profit, and government 
organizations across Western Canada. 
She also has experience with 
organizational design, team 
development, strategic planning and 
instructional design. You can reach her 
by calling local 4927, or email her at 
Ktaft@capcollege.bc.ca. 
The Informer is produced throughout 
the school year by the Community 
Relations Department of Capilano 
College. Your submissions are welcome, 
but please be aware that space 
limitations may prevent publication. 
Material may be 
edited for brevity and clarity. 
Send all correspondence to: 
Shelley Kean, Editor 
Informer 
Community Relations 
Capilano College 
2055 Purcell Way 
North Vancouver, B.C. V7 J 3H5 
Tel: 983-7596 
Fax: 984-1714 
e-mail: skean@capcollege.bc.ca 
Deadline for the April issue: 
Monday, April 3, 2000 
Next issue date is April 14/00 
Waste reducation at 
Capilano College 
In the present day so-called disposable society, the Food and 
Beverage Committee at Capilano 
College is currently faced with the 
pressing issue of the amount of waste 
generated by the food court and its 
customers. 
A major source of this waste is the 
extreme overuse of disposable, non-
recyclable food and beverage 
containers at the North Vancouver 
campus. All of this Styrofoam and 
plastic inevitably arrives, in 
astronomical amounts, at the district's 
landfill. Styrofoam, along with plastic, 
is non-biodegradable. While Styrofoam 
can be compacted at the landfill site, 
with time it expands back to nearly its 
original size. 
The takeout containers' purpose is to 
give customers an opportunity to take a 
purchase from the food court to other 
places on campus. Due to lack of 
concern or misconception, some 
customers are taking their food in the 
Styrofoam containers to eat within the 
food court's seating area There are 
receptacles for dishes, utensils and 
glassware in the atrium. These 
receptacles appear to be, for the most 
part, underused. 
Logically, the increased use of 
ceramics is thought to reduce the 
amount of waste produced at Capilano 
College. There have also been a variety 
of other suggestions made to help bring 
about waste reduction. Using takeout 
containers only for the purpose of 
taking food out of the food court area 
would eliminate a great deal of the 
garbage. 
Customers need to be made aware as 
to how much waste is produced on the 
campus, and how their actions either 
contribute to, or change, the problem at 
hand. Another suggestion to encourage 
the use of ceramics even more, is to 
create various dish stations around 
campus. These stations would give the 
consumers the choice of their 
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reusable, environmentally responsible 
dishes to other areas, without having to 
return to the Birch building when they 
are finished. Perhaps colourful artwork 
in the food court area, encouraging the 
use of the dish receptacles and showing 
the environmental affects of our actions 
would also have an affect on the 
customers. 
There are, of course, many factors to 
take into consideration when dealing 
with such a complex issue. The 
Committee's main focus right now is 
education. Many customers seem 
misinformed or oblivious to the 
consequences of their actions. It is 
important for each person to be a 
conscientious consumer and to take 
responsibility for the waste they 
produce. Think globally. Consider the 
overuse of environmentally detrimental 
convenience products worldwide, and act 
locally - perhaps as locally as your own 
lunch. 
The Capilano College Food and 
Beverage Services Committee is 
comprised of students, Beaver Foods 
employees, and College employees. Its 
purpose is to act as an intermediary 
between the providers and the users of 
the College's food and beverage 
services. Alison Rolfe and Nigel David, 
authors of this submission, attend 
Committee meetings as non-voting 
guests and all members of the College 
community are welcome to attend in the 
same capacity. 
If you have any questions or 
suggestions, or would like to attend a 
Food and Beverage Services Committee 
meeting, please contact the assistant to 
the director of Supply and Services, 
Karen LeQuyere, at local 7553. 
Submitted by U.T. (Environmental 
Biology) students Alison Rolfe and Nigel 
David 
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Victoria (Vicky) Troup, a highly-respected member of 
both the Biology and 
Environmental Science 
departments, will be missed as a 
result of her succumbing to 
cancer on February 9. 
She joined the Biology 
department in the spring of 1977 
and had been at the College ever 
since, except for two years when 
she lived with her husband, Art, 
in Malaysia. He was there 
working on a CIDA project. 
Vicky received her B.Sc. at 
McMaster University, where she 
also met Art. However, only 
from her ·cousin Peter did we 
learn that the flame for Art 
developed after she had turned 
on a bunsen burner in a 
chemistry lab and then went to 
ask Art for a match! 
Birdwatchers, Keith Wade and Vicky Troup 
generous and gracious! 
These are but a few of the 
memories of Vicky, but the 
most stirring and wonderful 
memories are those expressed 
in the following eulogy by 
Nancy Segsworth. 
Nancy Ricker 
Biology instructor 
Nancy Segsworth's 
eulogy for Vicky Troup 
It was when I joined the Biology department at 
Capilano College in 1992 
that Vicky and Nancy Ricker 
took me under their 
proverbial wings. So you see, 
Vicky taught a variety of 
courses, but her favourite was 
Biology 105 (Environmental 
Biology), which she also taught 
at the Sechelt and Squamish 
campuses. Her interest in 
environmental biology was 
instrumental in her helping to 
Friend and 
colleague lives on 
through "wonderful 
memories" 
I have not known Vicky as 
long or as well as most of 
you. However, when I heard 
of Vicky's illness, like you, I 
was flooded with many, 
many memories of times 
shared. 
My mind started playing 
word association games, 
such as Vicky and 
potstickers! Yes, little fried 
dumplings that Vicky 
develop and co-coordinate the 
Environmental Science program at the 
North Vancouver campus. 
Vicky loved water! From her early 
childhood she spent every summer at 
the family 's cabin at Parry Sound, 
swimming, fishing and canoeing with 
her cousins and friends. She also was a 
counsellor at several summer camps 
where she taught swimming and 
canoeing. Later, she was an active 
member of the Royal Lifesaving 
Society and represented Canada at an 
afternoon garden party at Buckingham 
Palace where she was introduced to the 
Queen. 
Vicky was instrumental in collecting 
a variety of canoes, including ones 
from Polynesia and from B.C.'s West 
Coast native groups. She arranged 
transport of these canoes by the Royal 
Canadian Airforce to the main 
canoeing museum in Ontario. Vicky 
also participated in the re-enactment of 
Simon Fraser's trip down the Fraser 
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River from Prince George to Fort 
Langley. She loved being dressed as a 
voyageur and paddling down the river. 
Vicky always tried to instil in the 
rest of us her love of water. There were 
many times she would take us in her 
cedar stripped canoe - carrying out a 
black tern survey in the wetlands at 
Creston and making a hasty retreat as a 
thunder and lightening storm descended 
upon us; surveying warblers along the 
willow-edged Callaghan Lake; taking 
evening paddles to listen to loons on 
Canim Lake; and skimming the waters 
of Alta Lake to watch a harrier hawk 
chase a belted kingfisher. 
Vicky was gracious and loved to host 
parties at her home. She loved to cook! 
There was rarely a departmental or 
divisional party in which Vicky would 
not sport a wonderfully prepared 
Malaysian meal - curried dishes, 
deep-fried shrimp chips, and a variety 
of other specialities. Vicky was 
acquired a taste for in Indonesia, and 
shared at every opportunity - her 
front porch, the Biology department 
Christmas party, the division potluck 
luncheon, you name it, potstickers 
were there! 
My mind continued. Vicky and 
music. We soon discovered that we 
had a mutual dilemma. She had 
season's tickets to the symphony and 
I had seasons tickets to the opera and 
we both had husbands who were 
away 90 per cent of the time. So 
Vicky most generously shared Art's 
ticket to the symphony with me and 
Vicky shared my husband 's ticket to 
the opera. 
Yes, Vicky could really be 
transported by music. Imagine, 
driving along a gravel road to 
Callaghan Lake, towing a boat, the 
windows rolled down, Kiri Takanawa 
blasting on the CD player, pedal to 
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the metal - aahhh - it was a while 
before we noticed that Nancy Ricker, 
who was driving behind us, was 
furiously flashing her lights. 
Obviously, Nancy was in some 
distress! Quickly we pulled over. 
Even more quickly, Nancy strode up 
to the car and informed us that she 
had been trying to get our attention 
for five miles and, did we know that 
the boat was three-quarter's off the 
trailer?! 
Ah yes, there's another association 
- Vicky and boats and water. Yes, 
Vicky loved canoes. However, she 
only slightly tolerated rowboats! 
Especially insubordinate crews who 
rowed in circles! And, of course, 
getting the boat from the parking lot to 
the lake is an entirely different matter! 
Vicky and birds and her love of 
nature. Waking Nancy up in the middle 
of the night - a risky business at best -
to watch and listen for owls; the 
numerous field trips with late night chit-
chats after lights out; the courses taught, 
the courses taken; her knowledge and 
enthusiasm freely shared. 
Vicky and figure skating - never 
content to be merely a spectator, Vicky 
strapped on her blades to relive her days 
of quadruple axles and double salchows 
. .. what ensued however, were double 
casts - on both wrists. Never failing to 
see the humour in a situation, Vicky 
regaled those around her with tales of 
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Art struggling to help her with her panty 
hose. 
Vicky and caring; her concern for her 
students; her thoughtful gift to a 
colleague; her concern for the 
environment; the shared late nights in 
the biology labs; the willingness to 
listen; her time given freely. 
There are many more stories. There 
are many more memories. She has 
touched so many people's lives! 
So we, as Vicky's friends and loved 
ones need not say good-bye to Vicky 
today, for, although she is not physically 
in our midst, she will remain in our 
hearts and minds. Indeed, she is a part of 
who we are. 
Nancy Segsworth 
Spectacular performance coming in April 
"Capilano College Singers are having 
a great year," says director Lars 
Kaario. "They have recently become 
finalists in the prestigious CBC Radio 
Choral Competition, and they gave a 
successful workshop/concert tour 
through Courtenay and Powell River. 
B.C." 
From May 20 to June 3, the 
Singers will tour the Czech Republic, 
Poland, Hungary and Austria. Prior to 
this adventure, they will join forces 
on April 7, 8 and 9 with the I 00-
voice Capilano College Community 
Choir and the 40-voice Cecilia 
Ensemble Womens' Choir to sing one 
of the most exciting works of the 
20th century, Carl Orff's Carmina 
Burana. Also performing in this 
concert will be the Capilano College 
Percussion Ensemble, directed by 
Lars Kaario 
Graham Boyle and Ken Moore, with 
pianists Mary McKinney and 
Margaret Hill. The two excellent B.C. 
soloists will be soprano Phoebe 
MacRae and baritone Steven Price. The 
tenor solos will be shared by Capilano 
College Singers members Alex Good 
and Matthew Stephanson. 
Other works on the program are five 
Canadian folksongs by various 
composers and two works for percussion 
ensemble by our talented young music 
student, Bruce Heczel. 
Come hear 200 performers in our own 
theatre present this dynamic work. Some 
of the tunes of Carmina Burana have 
been widely used in advertising and 
movies because of their intoxicating 
quality. This is music that you won' t 
soon forget and will want to hear again -
so come twice! Tickets available from 
choir members and the box office at 
990-7810. 
Submitted by Lars Kaario 
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Meditation 
. by Chris Lewis 
- located near the stairway 
leading from the Library building 
to the north campus) 
Medium: andocite 
(stone carving) 
Art Advisory Committee still growing strong 
The Art Advisory Committee (AAC) is busy handling a growing 
collection of artwork, which is 
displayed in public areas throughout the 
North Vancouver campus. 
Since its formation in 1996 (through 
a request by then-College president, 
Doug Jardine) , the Committee's 
mandate has helped it make decisions 
on how to handle offers of donated art. 
"Artwork accepted would have to be 
innovative, potentially provocative or 
challenging, show technical and 
aesthetic excellence, and be created 
since 1968, the date of inception of the 
College," says Studio Art instructor 
Nancy Boyd, who is also chair of the 
AAC. "The Committee hopes that over 
time, a collection might develop that 
reflects a balance of cultural 
multiplicity, gender, artistic styles, 
disciplines and media." 
Some artwork is permanent (it 
belongs to the College), such as English 
instructor Pierre Coupey's beautiful 
black and white print in the library. 
Others are temporary, such as the 
intriguing student grid painting in the 
Birch building cafeteria, which was 
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created by students in painting/drawing 
instructor Marcus Bowcott's first-year 
Studio Art painting class. Any artwork 
produced by the College art departments 
will often be shown in hallways outside 
their own work areas and fall outside the 
mandate of the AAC. Anyone interested 
in mounting temporary or permanent 
exhibits in other public areas within the 
North Vancouver campus should contact 
Nancy at local 205 I. 
"Also, if you or someone you know 
would like to donate a piece of fine art 
to the College, please give me a call and 
I will gladly send you information on 
how to proceed," Nancy says. 
The Committee has recently mapped 
out approximately 35 high profile and 
secure sites across the North Vancouver 
campus that will, over the next few 
years, start accommodating excellent 
work for the public's viewing pleasure 
High profile and secure are two 
conditions not easily met within the 
same site. Committee members include: 
Nancy Boyd, Barb Clausen (executive 
director, New Performance Works), 
Pierre Coopey, Oksana Dexter 
(cultural services superintendent, 
District of West Vancouver), Kiff 
Holland (Graphic Design and 
Illustration instructor), George 
Rammell (Studio Art sculpture 
instructor), Ian Robertson (director 
of Buildings and Grounds), and Ruth 
Scheuing (Textile Arts coordinator). 
In the near future, look for a newly-
acquired painting by Wayne Eastcott, 
Studio Art printmaking instructor, as 
well as a large wall-mounted 
sculpture by local artist and former 
Art Institute member, Rob Wilson, 
which will be placed in a Cedar 
building stairwell. The tireless 
George Rammell will be installing 
challenging works by students on a 
temporary basis. The works include 
the concrete hand outside the Birch 
building and the table with rows of 
figures and their empty bowls seen 
last year in the same location. Stay 
tuned for more to come! 
Submitted by Nancy Boyd 
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Dalian 
chronicles 
(part 1) 
I have just returned from Shanghai 
and felt I should put the effort 
into writing a few words. 
It has been a very quiet time once 
everyone left for the holidays, but it 
has given me a chance to get caught 
up on a lot of projects both at the 
office and at home. Last week the 
only ones left on the campus seemed 
to be Mr. Tian, the computer 
departmentemployees, and myself. 
Yes it is just like North Vancouver 
- the computer employees are 
always working. Most people who 
live in the development zone (where 
I live) have moved here from other 
cities to work. Consequently they all 
leave and go to their hometowns for 
the holiday. This place has become a 
ghost town with all the shopping 
areas and even the supermarkets 
closed not for a day but eight days. 
It is hard to find even a street vendor 
to buy fruit and vegetables. 
On the previous Saturday, Mr. 
Tian had called me and asked if I 
would be interested in some work at 
the local TV studio. The next 
morning I went in and had a real fun 
day. They were producing a 
promotional film for the new 
Mitsubitshi Motor Company's plant 
here and needed someone to narrate the 
English version of the film. I spent more 
time editing the script than I did 
actually recording the narration. They 
had done a literal translation of the 
script and had ended up with phrases 
like "the elegant motor part." It was fun 
trying to figure out what they really 
wanted to say. In the end, I got well-
paid for the day - and so I should. You 
try saying Mitsubitshi a hundred times 
in an hour. 
Now with some extra cash in hand I 
decided to go ahead with my planned 
trip to Shanghai for the celebration of 
the Spring Festival. With the help of my 
friend Peter, I booked passage on a boat 
trip, which lasts 40 hours, down the 
coast A first-class ticket was $50. First 
class, as I found out, means your own 
room and a bathroom. Second class 
means you share a room for six and you 
can imagine what fourth and fifth class 
are like. I was the only foreigner on the 
boat and never felt more stared at The 
Chinese people are used to seeing 
foreigners on airplanes and trains but I 
guess they couldn't figure out why this 
crazy foreigner would want to take a 
slow boat to Shanghai. 
I arrived in Shanghai at 7 a.m. The 
sight of the new business district across 
the river with the Pearl Tower seemed 
surreal, like some futuristic movie set. 
On the west side of the river is the 
Bund. It is the old city with its well-
preserved European classical 
architecture. I left the boat and walked 
to my hotel. The air was fresh and 
warm. The vegetation reminded me 
very much of Vancouver. The city is 
beautiful and so clean. It is for sure a 
shopper's paradise with more malls and 
shopping areas than I have ever seen. 
Auburn hair for women and an 
"orangey" blonde for men seems to be 
the height of fashion here. Everyone 
crowds into Pizza Hut and KFC, which 
are everywhere in the city. They all like 
whipping cream on top of their 
Coke-Cola. 
It is the first city I have seen here that 
is completely accessible to the disabled 
with all the sidewalks ramped and all 
buildings having elevators and signs on 
washrooms indicating wheelchair 
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accessibility. It is also the first city 
where I have actually seen a lot of 
disabled people in modern wheelchairs 
and electric scooters. My room at the 
YMCA hotel was a dormitory room 
that sleeps four, but of course at this 
time of year there are few tourists and 
so I had the room to myself. Not bad 
for $15 a night. 
Friday evening of the festival I 
strolled down to People's Square where 
there was, to say the least, a lot of 
activity. Dragons were everywhere and 
there was a large permanent TV screen 
showing special entertainment. 
Fireworks began at dusk and came 
from every street corner. They 
continued non-stop until beyond 1 a.m. 
I don't know when they stopped 
because that is when I fell asleep. The 
air was so thick with smoke that you 
could hardly see the fireworks after a 
few hours. 
The next morning it was raining and 
the streets were crimson with the 
wrappers from the firecrackers of the 
night before, but the street cleaning 
ladies were out with their bamboo 
brooms sweeping up. The Shanghai 
museum is one of the best I have ever 
seen. I spent nearly a whole day in 
there. To me it is a real treat to see 
artifacts from a civilization that was 
flourishing seven millennium ago and 
is still continuing to this day. 
Once all of the fun was over and I 
had shopped at the post-Spring Festival 
sales, it was time to try to book my 
passage back to Dalian. After quite a 
bit of enquiring with sign language, 
and the aid of my Chinese phrase book, 
I found that the next boat to Dalian 
would not depart for several days. I 
quickly booked a train ticket back to 
Dalian via Beijing. The train ride was a 
very pleasant experience with a 
comfortable sleeper berth. The trains 
are very clean, modern and fast. A 
thermos of hot water is always 
provided to each set of berths. The 
table had a white linen tablecloth and 
the berth had a down comforter. The 
attendant even comes around after the 
lights are turned off and arranges your 
shoes and bags neatly at the end of the 
bed. I had a few hours between trains in 
Beijing and strolled and shopped. cont. 
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Dalian 
chronicles 
(part 2) 
As February draws to a close, the 
campus where I work increases with 
activity every day. Students are 
returning carrying their suitcases and 
moving back into their dormitories. 
About 200 boxes of new computers 
arrived at the main entrance hall of the 
library building. There are several new 
computer labs and they will all be 
ready for the new semester. On Friday 
afternoon, upon returning from lunch, 
there was a thick cloud of black smoke 
coming from the side of one of the 
buildings. It seems that the cleaning 
staff could not or did not want to cope 
with all the Styrofoam packaging from 
the new computers and simply decided 
to set fire to it all. No one seemed to be 
alarmed by this or even take notice. 
It has finally warmed up a bit and 
today it actually seemed spring-like 
with no strong winds and temperatures 
in the 4 C - 6 C range. I decided to go 
hiking in the nearby hills this afternoon 
because of the nice weather. I walked 
for about an hour north of the city and 
soon was in a rural area of small 
fishing villages by the sea. The clusters 
of small brick dwellings were all 
nestled in ravines that lead out to the 
sea. On the hillsides above them are 
well-tended fruit orchards, mostly 
apples I think. Each small house is 
surrounded by a brick wall enclosing a 
small garden and a few chickens. 
Ladies squat in the sun shucking 
oysters while men in groups diligently 
work producing new cages for growing 
the shellfish. Everywhere I look I see 
small mountains of shell and men with 
donkey carts shovelling loads of the 
shells to be hauled away. 
It was Friday evening and I was just 
cleaning up loose ends in preparation 
for Gail Keary and Charlene Hill's 
arrival the next day. I was in a bit of a 
hurry because my wife would be 
arriving the next day as well and I 
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needed to do some house cleaning in 
preparation for that event. Allen 
answered the phone at about 6 p.m. and 
when he finished talking he told me Bill 
Inkster was in the hospital. He was 
going over to see him. "He climbed over 
the wall behind the university and I 
think he has sprained his ankle;· Allen 
said. I hardly paid any attention to what 
he said as my mind was elsewhere. Bill 
had been in the hospital here before 
when he had the flu and also when he 
broke a tooth a few weeks earlier. There 
are no private practices here for doctors 
and it is not unusual for a person to go to 
the hospital for very minor injuries. 
Half an hour later as I was turning off 
the lights in the office the phone rang 
and it was Allen. He said I needed to 
come to the hospital and bring some 
money from the office. The hospital 
required a deposit before Bill could be 
admitted. Apparently, he had badly 
damaged his knee joint and broken his 
leg. 
I knew where the hospital was and 
walked over quickly. There seemed to be 
no indication of which door was the 
main entrance, but fortunately Miss Ma 
was with me and knew where to go. 
There was no reception area, no 
directional signs, and all the halls were 
dimly lit. Miss Ma somehow knew 
where the surgical ward was and took 
me there and then ran off home not 
wanting to see Bill in pain. I guess Allen 
had warned her how bad things were. 
As I entered the room, Bill was lying 
on the bed ghostly white as a doctor cut 
his blue jeans from his leg. We were 
escorted to a large room where a group 
of doctors were consulting about the 
injury. They showed us the X-rays and 
talked about the surgery needed. They 
were drawing pictures on paper of the 
bones involved and recommended 
surgery. Many ideas had already been 
discarded on the floor. 
There was obviously some 
disagreement amongst them. Eventually 
the plan was developed to insert pins 
into the shattered bone, but it would take 
a few days to a week to get the parts 
from Beijing. They said he would 
probably not be able to bend his knee 
ever again. 
The hospital itself was like something 
out of the '60s though the building 
couldn't have been more than 15 years 
old. Patients and their visitors were all 
smoking, even in the patient's rooms. 
There was no evidence of high-tech care 
equipment in these rooms. I just kept 
thinking, we must somehow get Bill 
home. The doctors were reluctant to 
perform surgery on a foreigner. Bill at 
that point just wanted to get the surgery 
over with and be out of pain. 
Fortunately, Charlene and Gail arrived 
on Saturday and the decision was made 
to take him home. 
When I broke the news to Gail at the 
airport in Dalian, we started thinking 
about the program and how to replace 
Bill for the classes that started on 
Monday. In the afternoon I flew to 
Beijing to meet my wife. She was on the 
same flight from Vancouver as Charlene. 
I informed Charlene about the events of 
the last few hours and with hardly the 
blink of an eye she came up with a plan 
for Bill's replacement and the 
continuation of the program without 
interruption. I escorted her to the 
departure area for her flight to Dalian 
and was finally able to greet my wife. 
Ann-Louise (my wife) was jet-lagged 
and I was exhausted. We stayed 
overnight in Beijing and the next 
morning I gave her a whirlwind two-
hour tour of the city before boarding a 
noon flight to Dalian. Five days after her 
arrival we moved to a different suite that 
is a little bigger and has a few extras 
such as two kitchen cupboards and even 
a small bathtub in the bathroom. 
This week the students are driving me 
crazy as they try to complete their visa 
applications before the deadline. They 
want me to check each of the 12 
documents in their application while 
they stand by my desk. Usually the 
mother and father are also present and 
hover around waiting for my nod of 
approval after reviewing the paperwork. 
I am frequently presented with a gift to 
thank me for my help. I am not sure how 
I will be able to bring all those vases 
home. 
After all the months I have been here 
there has not yet been one uneventful 
day. 
Bye for now, Barry 
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